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JULY 25, 1910 


FAST GRIP ON SECOND 


Red Sox Beat Browns, 4-2 
By Melville E. Webb Jr., The Boston Globe 


Tommy Connolly, the umpire, made sure of getting his train 
back to Natick for supper last night by calling off the Red 
Sox-Browns game at the Huntington-av grounds yesterday at the 
end of the sixth inning, when Boston had a comfortable lead, 4 to 
2. 

There had been only a whimper or two of rain up to that 
time, but the wind had banked the clouds in heavily over the park 
and it was so dark at 4:45 that the indicator man thought the 
square thing to do was to put an end to proceedings for the day. 

Everybody seemed satisfied, too, even the trailing browns, 
for players and spectators alike a chance to leave the grounds and 
to get under cover homeward bound before the rain came. 
Tommy surely is the man to thank for that. 

The intense heat and the promise of showers kept a great 
many of the regular fans away from the grounds yesterday, but 
more than 4000 wore on hand to see Ray Collins pitch out the 
tailenders. Against him was the smiling and then disgusted Pelty 
who, however, was wild and was hit hard just when Boston 
needed things to come its way to get into the game. Pelty had a 
bad day, taking all in all, two of his four passes figuring in runs, 
and a wild pitch and an erratic throw to second base coming in 
the inning when Boston gathered in the two runs by which it won 
the game. 


Collins at His Best Again 


Collins was on the mark all the time, having splendid 
control against the wind. he did not issue a ticket to first, and St. 
Louis would not have scored except for errors. Five singles were 
scattered off Collins and of these only three were clean cut. 

Collins' most trying moment came in the fifth when, with no 
one out and second and third accupied, he fanned both Stephens 
and Pelty, and then coaxed Stone to tap a fly to Speaker. Also, by 
driving in a run, Collins figured conspicuously toward winning 
his own game. 

Judging from the comparative form of the two pitchers, 
Boston would have had no trouble to keep ahead of St. Louis 
yesterday and to pull out the game, had it gone the full distance. 
Wagner and Hooper made slipups, each of which helped the 
visitors to a run, while Boston did some timely hitting and had 
Pelty's gage much better than the Browns had Collins’. 

In the second inning a pass to Gardner, who was back again 
at second base, was followed by a triple to center field by Lewis, 


and after holding third while two plays were made to first, Lewis 
scored on a low hit to left center by Collins. The Browns made 
one run in the third inning, but in the fifth two more Red Sox 
scored, Engle and Stahl putting in timely singles after Hooper 
had been giving a base on balls. 


Fielding None Too Sharp 


Boston had plenty of opportunities for runs, but passed them 
up. In the first inning, Hooper was passed and stole second, 
where he remained, and in the third when he remained, and in the 
third when Engle got a life on Griggs' muff, he was almost 
immediately caught napping off the bag. Stahl stole second base 
twice on Stephens, but neither of his efforts resulted in a run. 

There was not an extravagant amount of ginger in the 
fielding of either of the teams yesterday. Wagner lost one easy 
chance, and his slowness on another ball aided St. Louis to get 
his sixth-inning run. Hooper also was charged with an error on an 
unnecessarily fast throw to second after a hit, the ball jumping 
past both Gardner and Wagner. 

Gardner was not quite on his toes yesterday, although his 
catch of Wallace's fly back of first in the first inning was the 
feature of the game in the field. In the sixth the visitors would not 
have been given a run had Gardner been on his base to pivot in a 
double play after Newman's sharp hit to Engle, who tried for the 
double, instead of getting Wallace at home, which could have 
been accomplished easily. 

The Browns made only two errors but nether counted 
toward Boston's runs. Two passes and four of the six hits that the 
Reds made attended to the decorations on the score board. 


Red Sox a Good Second 


Donovan and his players were especially happy last night 
over their victory, because, on account of the Tigers beating the 
Highlanders, Boston is in second place again. Cy Young's 
performance down in Philadelphia also was gratifying, and the 
Sox will go against St. Louis again today for the last time this 
series, eager to win again and to be tight in second place to 
welsome the Yankees, who will be here tomorrow and for a 
doubleheader. 

The hits yesterday were well distributed. Lewis, who made a 
single after starting the Red Sox going with a triple early in the 
game, was the only player on either team who connected safely 
more than once. Kleinow got a double which was wasted, but all 
the other hits were singles, and not all of then were real swats. the 
first five Boston batters contributed only two of the six hits 
Boston made, and Speaker was one of the boys that fell down. 
Hooper did not make a hit either, but he drew two bases on balls 
and scored a run. 

In the first inning the Browns went out in order, Wallace 
being the last man retired, and on a pretty catch by Gardner well 


toward the foul line. Hooper was passed for a starter for Boston, 
but Engle flied to Schweitzer, Speaker then fouling out and Stahl 
rolling to Pelty, while Hooper stood at second base, which he 
stolen. 


Boston Scores in Pairs 


After Newman had fanned in the second inning, Schweitzer 
singled and stole second, but Griggs flied to Hooper and 
Truesdale was thrown out by Gardner. then two runs came across 
for Boston. Gardner was passed and scored on Lewis' triple that 
Schweitzer chased. Truesdale and wallace made plays to first on 
Wagner and Kleinow while Lewis held third, but Collins 
produced a hit to left field and the Red Sox were well ahead. 

The hit that Stephens made to right field in the Browns' third 
was the beginning of a run. He went to second while Collins was 
making a fine play on Pelty's bunt, and was safe at third when 
Wagner fumbled Stone's bounder. Hartzell hit to Gardner, forcing 
Stone, but the play was not completed fast enough to get Hartzell 
at first base, and so, of course, Stephens scored with ease. 

In the Red Sox' third Engle was safe when Griggs dropped 
an easy fly, being bothered when the wind blew off his cap, but 
Engle was caught napping a moment later. Wallace then threw 
out Speaker, and although Stahl was passed and stole second, 
Gardner could only hit a fly to Wallace. 


Collins Shows His Mettle 


Both teams went out in order in the fourth. Lewis of Boston 
started with a hit. Wagner then fouled to Newman, and after 
taking Kleinow's fly in front of the plate, Stephens whipped the 
ball to first in time to double up Lewis. 

The fifth inning found Collins forced to show his skill, and 
he did so to the great satisfaction of the fans. Griggs led off with 
a hit to left field and Truesdale bunted. Both Stahl and Collins 
rushed for the ball, and when Jake got it he tossed it a yard over 
Gardner's head at first base, the result being that Griggs and 
Truesdale landed on third and second respectively and with 
nobody out. Here was a pinch for fair, but Collins struck out 
Stephens and Pelty, Stone closing with a fly that was carried 
straight to Speaker by the high wind. 

Boston got after Pelty for two more runs in the fifth. Collins 
struck out, and then Hooper was given his second pass. A wild 
pitch put him on second, and he scored on Engle's hit to center, 
Engle going to second on Schweitzer's throw home. Speaker's 
out, Truesdale to Newman, put Engle on third, and he scored on 
Stahl's hit to center. Jake stole second, and later took third on 
Pelty'e wild throw to catch him napping, but Gardner was called 
out on strikes, and the inning was over. 


Browns' Run Easy 


The Browns scored an easy run in the sixth. After Hartzell 
had flied to Wagner, Wallace singled into Hooper's territory. 
Hooper laced the ball back to the infield, and as it shot past 
Gardner and Wagner, Wallace made second. Newman's roller 
was not played fast enough by Wagner, and then, with first and 
third occupied, Schweitzer hit sharply to Engle. Engle could have 
nipped Wallace easily at home, but tried for a double play, 
Gardner getting Scweitzer, but not getting over to the bag fast 
enough to complete the double play to first, Wallace, of course, 
jogged home. 

In Boston's half of the sixth Kleinow doubled down the right 
field foul line after two men were out, Collins then hitting to 


Pelty, closing the inning. For minutes it had gradually been 
growing dark, and during the sixth inning it was almost 
impossible to follow any ball except a brand new one. The storm 
was imminent, too, and so umpire Connolly called the game. The 
Boston players naturally were pleased, and the Browns, who 
were only two runs behind, apparently did not have enough 
confidence that they could beat Collins to make much of a protest 
against Connolly's point of view. 
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JUNE 12, 1960 


SULLIVAN'S 7-HITTER 
BEATS CHISOX, 4-1 


By Roger Birtwell, The Boston Globe 


Has the descent of the Red Sox finally been halted? 

Towering Frank Sullivan - with a dismal won-and-loss 
record of 1 and 6, an ERA of 5.99 - took the mound against the 
league champion White Sox yesterday and held them to seven 
hits, went the distance for the first time this season, and pitched 
the Red Sox to victory, 4 to 1. 

The triumph gave the Red Sox a 2-2 split in their four-game 
series with the defending champions - and two victories in their 
last three games. Despite the threat of rain, and a steady drizzle 
during the last half of the game, a crowd of 20,417 was at 
Fenway Park. 

Sullivan and Chicago's Bob Shaw were deadlocked at 
one-all until the Red Sox - with one down in the fifth - suddenly 
broke loose. 

Sullivan - with a batting average consisting entirely oz 
aeroes - started the Sox attack with a single to center. Pumpsie 
Green singled to right, and Sullivan careened into third. Green 
took second on the throw. 

Now the White Sox infield crept in to cut off the run. Pete 
Runnels hit a line drive over the normal shortstop's position - 
Aparicio probably couldn't have reached it anyway - and 
Sullivan, with Green close behind, chugged his way over the 
plate. 

First baseman Roy Sievers’ cutoff nailed Runnels going to 
second, and there were two down. But the Red Sox weren't 
through. Ted Williams doubled to right center. Vic Wertz 
intentionally was walked. And Marty Keough sent Williams 
home - and Wertz to third - with a double to right. 

That caused the departure of Shaw. Turk Lown got Frank 
Malzone on a fly to left for the third out. Lown stopped the Red 
Sox in the sixth and Gerry Staley in the seventh and eighth. But it 
did the league campions no good. 

In only one inning did the White Sox get more than one hit. 
That was in the third when they got three - none of them at all 
lusty. Aparicio led with a grounder that squibbed its way inside 
first base for two bases. Fox - as is his custom - dumped a bunt to 
the left for a single, moving Aparcio to third. 

The two White Sox remained at their stations while Landis 
fouled out and Minoso flied to Geiger in shallow right. But 
Sievers blooped a single to right for Chicago's lone run. 

This deadlocked the score. For, with two down in the second 
inning, Gieger had walked, stolen second and scored when Ed 
Sadowski - after a series of fouls down the left field line - finally 
settled for a single to center. 
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AUGUST 27, 1991 


SOX BATTER WELCH 


5-run third inning keeps A's at bay 
By Steve Fainaru, The Boston Globe 


OAKLAND, Calif. - Through the miracle of cable 
television, Arthur Rhodes, a rookie pitcher for the Orioles, 
became an important figure in the Red Sox clubhouse early 
yesterday. Seated near their lockers, many of the players were 
riveted to the set to see if Rhodes could stop the Blue Jays. 

He was pounded. So the Sox stepped on the field last night 
knowing they had to defeat Bob Welch and the Athletics to keep 
themselves from falling 6 1/2 games out, a sizeable deficit with 
36 games remaining. 

In an inspired effort, they did it, flogging Welch and beating 
Oakland, 6-4, at the Coliseum -- their eighth victory in 11 games 
this season against the foundering A's, who have lost five straight 
and continue to recede from contention in the American League 
West. 

"I don't even think about Toronto anymore," said catcher 
Tony Pena. "The bottom line is we have to keep winning. That's 
all we can do at this point. We have to keep winning." 

The Sox almost had to win this game. They cranked out six 
doubles, including four in a five-run third inning against Welch 
(11-9), who retired just eight batters. Carlos Quintana hit his 10th 
homer, an unlikely solo shot to right in the fifth off lefthander 
Curt Young. 

Righthander Mike Gardiner (6-6), winging his best breaking 
ball of the season, did not allow a hit until there were two outs in 
the fourth. He unraveled quickly, however, letting Oakland back 
in the game with four runs, including two on Mark McGwire's 
18th homer. 

"My job is to get us into the seventh," said Gardiner. "I 
didn't do that. But it doesn't matter if we win." 

Asked about the McGwire shot, Gardiner said, "I'm not 
scared of him. It was just a lack of concentration out of the 
stretch tonight. No doubt about it. Out of the windup, I was in 
total control." 

Gardiner, who is 3-0 in his last four starts, gave way in the 
sixth to Greg Harris. The righthander worked out of a 
bases-loaded jam and allowed just one hit before turning the 
game over in the ninth to Jeff Reardon, who earned his 32d save. 

Reardon, who hadn't pitched in 10 days, pulled a muscle in 
his hip -- according to manager Joe Morgan -- and at one point 
was forced to throw a warmup pitch. However, with runners on 
first and second and one out, he struck out pinch hitter Jose 
Canseco looking, then retired Rickey Henderson on a fly ball to 
right to end the game. 

"Tomorrow's another day," said Morgan, "and we'll have to 
rebound one more time." 

Boston's pounding of Welch was even more dramatic 
considering the righthander had been death on the Sox, especially 
this season. Boston had scored just two runs in two losses against 
him this year; they came on a two-run homer by Ellis Burks on 
June 23, a hit that broke a string of 24 consecutive scoreless 
innings against Welch. Boston had batted .175 against Welch this 
year. 

Of the seven hits in the third, Welch allowed six, including 


four doubles to virtually the same part of the field. For a moment 
it looked as if he might get out of it; there were two outs with one 
run in and arunner at third when the inning got out of hand. 

Jody Reed drove in the first run with a double to left center. 
With two out, Mike Greenwell drove in another with a single to 
right. Quintana then rifled another double to left center. Mo 
Vaughn, down 0-2, got a high fastball and did the same. After 
Burks hit still another double in the same spot, Tony La Russa 
had to come out to get Welch. 

The first hit Gardiner allowed was a nondescript single to 
right to Terry Steinbach. The hit, which came just after Gardiner 
had walked Harold Baines, touched off Oakland's four-run rally. 
Brook Jacoby drove in the first two runs with a double to left 
center, just out of reach of Burks, who might have chased down 
the ball with better knees. 

Gardiner then put a strike on McGwire before the first 
baseman, who was 0 for his last 13 at the time, hit a moon shot 
over the left-field wall. McGwire has received much of the blame 
for Oakland's downfall this year. He tossed away his bat with 
great disdain. 

Their lead cut to 5-4, the Sox got another run when Quintana 
somehow took a high, outside pitch from Young and drilled it 
over the right-field wall for his 10th homer. There was no way 
Quintana hits this pitch out, but he did. 

With these two teams having met in the playoffs twice in the 
last three years, the matchups have been even more attractive 
recently, but this week has been an indication of how interest in 
the A's has dropped off dramatically. 

Attendance at Monday's game was 28,869, a sparse crowd 
by the club's recent standards for any game but especially for the 
Sox. Last night was probably worse: There were huge chunks of 
empty orange seats around the Coliseum and the dull feeling of a 
game that is all but meaningless for the home team. Go figure. 
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JUNE 2, 1934 


BRAVES GET THEIR 
SEVENTH IN A ROW 


Romp Away From Dodgers by Score Of 16 to 
6 


By James C. O'Leary, The Boston Globe 


It was just a "Merry-Go-Round" for the Braves in the second 
game of the series with Brooklyn, played at the Wigwam 
yesterday, and they won their seventh straight game by a score of 
16 to 6. The victory gave them a berth in the first division, only 
two and one-half games behind the leaders. 

They treated the Brooklyn pitchers rough, making 16 hits for 
a total of 26 bases, Bill Urbanski leading the assault with a triple 
and a double. Doubles were also made by Baxter Jordan (2); Lee, 
Berger, Moore, McManus and Whitney, and all of the heavy 
hitting except B. Jordan's second double, was done in the second 
and third innings, in which, altogether, 12 runs were put over the 
plate - five in the second and seven in the third. 


Frankhouse's Eighth Win 


With this big lead taken early Fred Frankhouse simply had 
the drift in to win his eighth game of the season. He has lost only 
one game, and so at present is the leading pitcher in the National 
League. 

The Dodgers had three pitchers in the game yesterday. Beck, 
who started, lasted only one and one-third innings; Lucas, who 
relieved him, tarried only one inning; but Smythe, after he got 
clear of that third inning, when the Braves were on the rampage, 
pitched effectively. He is a left hander, formerly with the 
Yankees. Also he is a pretty nifty hitter. He nicked Frankhouse 
for a single and a double, and had a perfect batting average for 
the season until he flied to deep center in his third time up. 

Urbanski carries on with his brilliant performances both at 
bat and in the field, his work being one of the features of the 
game. McManus also played well, while the work of Berger, Lee 
and Moore in the outfield was of a high note. 


Plenty of Doubles 


The Boston batters kept Ralph Boyle busy shagging doubles 
as the Braves were taking shots at the right field bleachers and 
the jury box, but couldn't get one into either sector, although 
some of them fell short by a small margin. 

While the weather was perfect, the beaches and other 
counter-attractions kept the attendance down. 

The final game of the series is on the program for this 
afternoon, and it will be the last one played here by the Braves 
until their return from a long road trip the latter part of the month. 

The chances are Manager McKechnie will nominate Jumbo 
Elliott for the mound work of the Braves this afternoon, while 
Leonard is likely to be given the assignment to pitch for the 
Dodgers. 


Didn't Mean Much 


In the first inning the Dodgers put over a couple of runs on a 
single by J. Jordan, an error by E. Jordan, a single by Frederick, 
and a long fly to right by Leslie. This brace of runs for a starter 
didn't mean a thing to the Braves. 

In the second Randy Moore led off with a double; McManus 
singled; Whitney doubled; Spohrer walked, Frankhouse flied to 
right, and Urbanski tripled to right - in fact everybody was 
poking the ball out into Boyle's territory just beyond his reach. 
After Urbanski's triple, which with with the other hits, had netted 
four runs, Beck was relieved by Lucas. B. Jordan put Urbanski 
over with the fifth run of the inning with a single. 

In the third inning, Mcmanus started another surge with a 
double to right; Whitney and Spohrer followed with singles; 
Frankhouse sacrificed; Urbanski was purposely passed, and 
Smythe relieved Lucas. B. Jordan doubled to right, Lee doubled 
to the same locality, and Moore also hit safely to right. By this 
time seven runs had been put over, and Moore obligingly was 
caught off first base. Mcmanus, the second time up in the inning, 
struck out. 


Dodgers Tighten 


From that time on until the eighth inning only one of the 
Braves reached first base. In the eighth, though B. Jordan led off 
with a double which, with a base on balls, an error by Frey on 
Berger's grounder, an infield hit by Moore, and after two were 
out a single by Spohrer, added four more runs to the Braves big 


score. 

Brooklyn made a run in the fifth on singles by Berres, 
Smythe and Frey, and three in the seventh on a double by 
Smythe, a double by J. Jordan, an error by McManus and a 
double by Leslie. 
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JULY 27, 1950 


HARTSFIELD HOMERS 
AS BRAVES WIN, 5-3, 
CLIMB INTO THIRD 


By Hy Hurwitz, The Boston Globe 


The Boston Braves caught up with Cliff Chambers, their pet 
Pirate nemesis, as Braves Field last night abnd pounded the 
Pittsburgh southpaw into a 5 to 3 defeat. 

After pitching eight brilliant shutout innings, Warren Spahn 
momentarily lost his touch in the ninth when the Pirates rocked 
him for all of their three runs. Nevertheless, Warren pitched 
elegantly in avenging an earlier 1 to 0 setback by Chambers. 


Take Series Edge 


Spahn's 12th win of the year puit the Braves into third place, 
a half game ahead of the Dodgers. They still trail the 
roof-residing Phillies by three and a half. 

Roy Hartsfield was the chief thumper among the Tribesmen. 
The second baseman collected three safeties, including his third 
homer. His circuit smash came in the eighth off Hank Borowy 
and was a drive which tilted the scoreboard. 

The Braves took the series, two to one and assured 
themselves of their first season's victory over a National League 
opponent. It was the 12th triumph of 18 games with the Pirates. 
Of the six setbacks, Spahn had suffered three. 

Warren had pitched a five-hit whitewash for eight frames 
headed for his first shutout of the season. With one away in the 
ninth, Ralph Kiner singled and Wally Westlake walked. Ray 
Mueller, the ancient maskman, belted a double to left center to 
score Kiner. 

Sam Jethroe made a spectacular leaping attempt to catch the 
ball, but it bounced out of his glove. Westlake was held up at 
third. 

As Bob Elliott threw out Danny Murtaugh, Westlake scored. 
Jack Phiillips tripled off the center field fence - with Jethroe 
again making a daring dive for the ball - scoring Murry Dickson, 
running for Mueller. 

Spahn wasn't out of the woods. He served three straight balls 
to Clyde McCullough, who thereupon popped up to Hartsfield. 

The win put Spahn over the .500 mark and added three 
strikeouts to his collection, making his major-league leading total 
128. It was also Warren's 15th complete game, tying him with 
Johnny Sain and Vern Bickford for club honors. 

In the first inning, Hartsfield laid down a neat safe bunt. 
Chambers tried to rub out Roy at first as hartsfield hot-footed it to 
third. Roy scored as Danny O'Connell threw out Jethroe. Walker 
Cooper's double and Spahn's single gave the Braves a 2-0 lead in 
the second. 

Jethroe opened the third with a zooming double in right 


center and scored on Earl Torgeson's single. Subsequent singles 
by Sid Gordon and Louis Olmo brought Torgeson across to make 
it 4-0. Hartsfield's eighth-inning homer made it 5-0 but the lead 
almost melted away in the ninth. 
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DECEMBER 6, 1963 


CELTICS EDGE 
ROYALS, 112-107 


By Clif Keane, The Boston Globe 


"O, if Tommy Heinsohn were only in great shape," was Bill 
Russell's plaint the other day. 

The needle was stuck into Heinsohn at the right moment. 
Friday night at the Garden while the Celtics were on the verge of 
losing their second straight game to the Cincinnati Royals, 
Heinsohn made a basketball shooting gallery of the place to pull 
the Celtics to a 112 to 107 victory. 

These fourth periods at the Garden have been a joke. Red 
Auerbach has been reaching for his cigar and sending in his 
second group. But last night, Auerbach was a little green around 
the gills at the seven-minute mark. 

The Royals had gone ahead, 99 to 98, and Jerry Lucas, 
powerful around the boards all night, along with the sensational 
Oscar Robertson, who wound up pouring in 40 more points, 
haunting the celtics, heinsohn took things pretty much in his own 
hands. 

Willie Naulis had to tie the game on a turn-around jumper 
from the left corner after having fought like mad under the basket 
for a rebound. 

And then, after Oscar made one of his rare misses at the 
other end, with Johnny Havlicek getting the ball and edging it 
along to Naulis, who pushed it a bit more to Heinsohn, Ex-Holy 
Crosser dropped in a basket to put the Celtics ahead by two 
points. 

In the first game, Baltimore defeated the New York 
Knickerbockers, 116 to 102. 

After dropping their game to the Royals in Cincinnati 
Thursday night, the Celtics looked as though they were still 
suffering from the hangover during the first period and early in 
the second. 

With Arlon Bockhorn sinking four straight long set shots 
from about 20 feet out, and with Oscar Robertson giving another 
of his excellent all-around performances, the Celtics trailed by 11 
points early in the second quarter. 

But they tied together eight straight points at the four-minute 
mark and finally, at the 6:30 mark, they were all tied, 42 to 42. 

Then, with K.C. Jons hawking the Royals all over the court - 
at one time grabbing the ball from Oscar and then from 
Bockhorn, the Celtics went ahead by three points. 

The Royals came back to tie the game at 51 to 51 and then 
with Sam Jones getting a three-pointer, and Tom Sanders 
following with another on a pass from Tommy Heinsohn, the 
Celtics pulled ahead again. 

Surprisingly, at the end of the half, Jerry Lucas had 13 
rebounds to Bill Russell's 11. 

In the first two minutes of the third quarter, the Celtics 
pulled ahead by 12. K.C. Jones made a couple of fine passes, to 


Heinsohn and Sanders for layup baskets. 

The Royals closed the deficit to seven points at the 
seven-minute mark, with Oscar and Lucas doing the brunt of the 
scoring for the Royals. 

At the 10-minute mark the game was tied, and Oscar and 
Lucas were doing a job, with Oscar supplying the offensive 
power and Lucas doing a job on the boards. 

Havlicek gave the Celtics a little breathing room when he 
dropped in two left handed shots, and the Celtics led, 88 to 85, at 
the end of the quarter. 
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NOVEMBER 27, 1928 


BRUINS SHUT OUT 
PITTSBURG BY 1 TO 0 


Oliver Whips Puck Into the Net After 
Frederickton's Dash Trying to Beat Miller 


By John J. Hallahan, The Boston Globe 


The Bruins won their second game of the national Hockey 
League season last night, and as in their first victorious contest, it 
was the Pittsburg Pirates who suffered, the latter being beaten in 
Boston Garden, 1 to 0. As in the first game, which went to 
overtime, one goal decided the battle, the successful counter 
coming in the third period, when Harry Oliver whipped the puck 
into an open cage. 

Fredrickson had raced down the left side of the rink, circled 
the cage and tried to beat Joe Miller with a shot that caromed off 
the goaltend's body into the middle of a cluster of Pirates, who 
had raced back to strengthen their citadel. 

The game was watched by a crowd of about 11,000. It was a 
much more interesting one than that between the Canadiens and 
the Bruins the week before. The Bruins had the better of the 
battle all the way, but as in all of their games against the pirates 
in the past two years, the task proved no easy one. 

The Pirates, quite different from other years, were not the 
bumping players Bostonians have been accustomed to. There was 
more playing of the puck, rather than the man, and none of the 
bruising play the fans like. 

Harry Oliver scored the goal, probably the hardest chance he 
had throughout the game, for from the very startt he was a 
menace to the Pirates, although unable to break through with a 
successful shot until four minutes had expired in the third period. 

The play of Fredrickson was better than the week before, 
and Shore and Hutchman, the bumping twins, were hard to pass. 
Thompson again was the goaltend, Winkler not being in his togs. 

The same players who have been wearing the Pittsburg 
uniform since the days of the so-called amateur sport were seen 
in action. Milks and Cotton were the Pirates’ most able 
representatives. McCaffrey was good on the defense. It was 
Miller, however, who held the Bruins at bay the greater part of 
the time. He gave a rare exhibition of guarding the net as the 
Bruins started banging away from the start, Miller alone had 
much to do with making the game interesting from the viewpoint 
of the hockey fans. 


Bombardment Starts 


The Bruins started bombarding the Pirate craft at the very 
outset, first one and then the other of the locals attacking, in fact 
getting too close, almost for the visitors' comfort. 

Joe Miller, used by the Rangers in the Stanley Cup series 
against the Montreal Maroons, was guarding the strings and so 
effectively that nary a shot got by. 

Oliver was first in on top of him. Then Frederickson carried 
the rubber to the mouth of the cage. Again it was Miller who 
stopped him. 

Galbraith, "Cooney" Wailand, Hitchman were in threatening 
the Pirates' stronghold, but could not scuttle the craft. The Bruins 
made one goal, at third stage, Oliver taking a pass in from 
Galbraith, but it was not allowed. The Bruins again carried the 
attack to the visitors, but the Buccaneers were able to hold off the 
Rossmen. There were occasional dashes by the Pirates, Milks, 
Cotton and McCaffrey being the threatening elements. 

Milks got inside of Hitch and Shore once, but was off 
balance and could not hold the puck. It was the best chance of 
several offered the Pittsburgers. 

The Bruins strove hard to break through and while they had 
numerous opportunities, the assaults were not severe enough to 
carry to a successful conclusion. 

Shore made several of his spectacular rushes, only to meet 
with failure, and this was also the result in the case of other 
promising chances for goals. 


Bruins Keep Boring In 


Throughout the second period the Bruins kept boring in on 
Miller's position, but found in him the same obstruction 
encountered in the opening 20 minutes. The players were a trifle 
more aggressive, and men were exiled to the "dungeon," each 
team suffering. 

Only one of the "prisoners" was guilty of real roughness, 
McKinnon, the spare Pirate defense, who was skating across the 
rink, charging Harry Oliver with all his speed. 

The play started slowly, and while Darragh was able to get 
into position to beat Tiny Thompson, he was unequal to 
achieving it. After about 15 minutes of play, however, which 
consisted of sensational solos by Shore, the Bruins opened a 
barrage, but again Dame Fortune turned her back on them. 

"Cooney" Weiland had the toughest kind of luck, getting the 
rubber in close. Miller spread himself out, but the disk, after 
striking his pads, hit the post and bounded out of danger. Later on 
the young player picked up from the American Association again 
lost a chance. He missed a pass, the blade of his stick being off 
the ice. The bombardment continued, but there was no yielding 
by the Pirate defense. 


Mad Rush by Fredrickson 


The Bruin attacks could not be stopped all the time. When 
the final period swung into action the Rossmen kept banging 
away and the Pirates' ship was finally scuttled. 

Joe Miller, after playing a sensational game, finally 
weakened. Fredrickson made a mad rush down the left lane. He 
had some obstacles to overcome, but was not in a position to 
shoot. Freddie continued his burst of speed, racing around back 
of the net. 

Once around, he tried to beat Miller, but the puck carromed 
off the goaltender's body in front of the cage. 

Miller went after the disk and Harry Oliver beat three Pirates 


who were trying to clear. Harry beat them to the rubber. With a 
little lift, he whipped the disk into the open cage, after which he 
went sprawling on the ice with the Pirate defense men. 

The Pirates then faced a one-goal deficit, a big handicap, 
figuring on the way the Bruins had been going all night. 

The Bruins tried several other times, but, as in all one-goal 
score games, the Bruins protected the margin of safety with a 
sturdy defense. 

The Pirates threatened again and again, but Hitchman and 
Shore were able to thwart them. 

Herb Drury, the same be-capped speedster of other years, 
was the most dangerous, and threw a scare into the crowd by 
taking a rebound from the boards and backhanded a shot that got 
by Thompson, struck the upright and bounded to safety. 

The Pirates threatened again several times, but were unequal 
to beating Thomson, who battered several long shots to one side. 
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